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1n
SYNOPSIS.

Agntha Redmond, opera singer, starting
Tor an auto drive In New York, finds @«
stranger sent as her chauffeur l.un\-;ng
the oar, she goea into tha park to rea J
the will of sn old friend of het mulher,
who has left her property. There she I8
accosted by a stranger, who followa her
to the auto, climbs In and chiloroforms
her. Jomes Hambleton of Lynn, Mass
witnessea the abduction of Agatbn Red-
mond. Hambleton sees Agatha foreibly
taken nhoard a yacht. He secures » tug
and when near the yacht drops over-
noard. Aleck Van Camp, friend of Ham-
blaton, had an appolntment with him. Not
meeiing Hambleton, he makes n call upon
friends, Madame and Miss Melanle Rey-
aier, He proposes to the latter and s re-
Tused, 'l‘ﬁ‘- three arrange a comit trl
on Van Camp'm yacht, the Ssa Guill
Hambleton wakes up on board the Jeanne
D’Arc, the yacht on which s Agatha
Redmond Tin clothes and money belt
have bean tnken from him. He meets a
man who Introduces himself as Moosjeur
Chatelard, who i Agatha's abductor
They Mfight, dbul are intérrupted by Lhe
sinking of the vessel. Jimmy and Agathn
are bLuth abandoned by the crew, who
take to the hoots. Jimmy and Agathn
swim fpr hours and finally reach shore
in & thoroughly exhausted condition. Re-
sovering slightly, the palr find Hand, the
chauffour who asslated in Agatha's nb-
duction, He agreey to help them. Jim Is
delirlous and on the verge of death. Hand
goes for help. He returns with  Dre
Thays, who revives Jim, and tho party
Is conveyed to Charlesport, where g
thn's property 18 Joeated, Dr. Thayer 18
the brother of Agatha's benefuctor. Van
Camp and his party, In the Sen Gull,
rench Charlesport and get tidings of the
wroek of the Jeanne IDPArc, Alvok finds
Jim on the verge of death and Agatha in
Jdenpiir.

CHAPTER XIIl.—Continued,

“l ean't go In—I! ecan't bear to see
tlm so NL" she whispered, nnd as
Aleck looked at her befors entering
the sicleroom, he saw that her eyus
wore [illed with tears,

Agatha went back to her couch, feel-
iog that the heavens had opened. Here
was & friend come to her from she
kuew not where, whose right It was
to assume responsibility for the sick
man. He was kind and good, and he
toved hor rescuer with the boyish
davotion of their school-dnys Hi
would wsurely help; bhe would work

with her to keep death away. What-
aver love and professional skill could
do, should be dong; there had been no
question ag (o that, of course, from
the beginnlng. But here was some
one who would double, yes, mors
than double her own efforta; some
one who was strong and well and
capable, Her heart was thankful,
Before Aleck returned from  the
wlck-roon, Doctor Thayer's step sound-
ad on the stalrs, followed by the
mildly complaining wolee of Sallle
Kingsbury, Presently the two men
wera in & lowvoleed conferance in
the hall. Agathan waited while they
tulked, feeling grateful afresh that
Doctor Thayer's grim  professional
wisdom was to be reinforeed by Mr,
Van COump's resources. When the
doctor entered Agatha’s ronm, her face
hitd almost the natural Aush of health
“Ab, Miss Agatha Redmond“—the
doctor continued frequently to nd-
dress her by her full name, half In
ullectionate deference and bhalf with
some dry sense of humor pecullar to
himself—"Miss Agathn Redmond. =so
you're beginning to pick up! A good
thing, too: for | don't want two pa-
tlents In one house like the LT

yonder., He's a very slek man, Miss
Apatha."

“l1 know, doctor. [ have moon Wim
grow worse, hour by hour, nven sibee

wa came, What can be dong?”

“He needs special nursing now, and
your mut in there will he worn out
presently.

“0Oh, that managed.  Send
to Portlund, to Postoti, or somewhers
We cun get a nurse here goon
ot spare any trouhble,
Arrang:

Dogctor Thayer squared himseelf and
passed slowly up and down Agatha’s
room. He did nol reply at onee, and
when he did, it was with one of his
characteristic turns townrd an up-
parently irrelevant tople,

“"Have you seen Slster Susan? he
Inqulred, stopping by the alde of
Agatha's couch and looking down on
her with his shrewd gnze. 1L was n
necdioss guestion, for he knew that
Agathi had not seen Mra Stoddard,
she had been too wenk and 1l to see
anybody, Agtutha shook her head.

“Well, Miss  Agethn  Redmond,
‘Busan's the nurse we noed for that
young gentloman over there. It's con.
stant eare he must have now, day and
night; and if he gats well, It will be
®ood nuraing that does It. There [an't
@ nurse in this country llke Susan,
when she once takes hold of n eake
“That Mr. Hand In there s all right,
but ha can't alt up much longer night
#and day, as he has bean doing. And
he isn't n woman. Don'l know why

can e

Do

doctor I ean

handse—as if they weren't more than
a mateh for us when we're welll”

Agutha's humorous smlle rewarded
the doctor's grim comments, If that
was what he wanted.

“No, doctor,” she sald, with a fleat-
Ing touch of ber old lightness, “we're
never a mateh for you We may en-
tertain you or nurse you or feed you,
or possibly once In a century or two
inspire you; but we're never & match
for you,"

"For which Heaven be praised!™
ajaculated the doctor fervently.

Agathn watched him as he fumbled
narvously about the room or clasped
his hands behind him under his long
coat-tails, The greenish-black frock-
cont hung untidily upon him, and his
white fringe of halr was anything but
smooth. She percelved that soms
thing other than medical problems
troubled him.

“Would your slster—would Mrs
Stoddard—be willlng to come here to
take care of Mr. Hambleton?" she ven-
tured.

“Ask me that,” snapped the doctor,
“when no man on earth could tell
whether she'll come or not. She savs
she won't, She's hurt and she's out-
raged; or at least she thinks she la
Hut if you could get her to think that
it was her duty to take care of that
poor boy in there, she'd come fast
encugh.”

Agatha was puszled. She felt ns 1f
there were o dozen ways to turn and
only one way that would lead her
arlght; and she could not find the
clue to that one right way. At last
she nttacked the doctor boldly.

“Tell me, Doctor Thayer," she sald |
earnestly, "just what it is that causes
Mrs, Stoddard to feel hurt and out
raged. T8 1t slmply because 1 have
inherited the money and the house?

“Bet!'™ eriod Agatha. “Bhawy &
borrid, unchristian woman!™

“Ob, no,” remonstrated the doctor.
“Susan’s all right, when you once get
used to her. She's a trifle old-fashion-
ed in her views—"

But Agatha was not listening to the
doctor's feeble justification of Susan.
8he was thinking hard

“Doctor Thayer,” she urged, “do you
want that woman to come here to take
care of Mr. Hamblston? Isn't there
any one else In this whole countryside
who can nurse a sick man? Why, 1
can do it myself; or Mr. Van Camp,
bis cousin, could do It. Why should
you want her, of all people, when she
feels so toward us?™

The moment Lis professional judg-
ment came Into question Doctor Thay-
er slipped out from the cloud of em-
barrassment which had engulfed him
in his recent conversation, and as-
sumed the authoritative volce that
Agatha had first heard. .

“My dear Misa Agatha Redmond,
that is foolish talk. You are haif
sick, even now: and It requires a
strong person, with no nerves, to do
what I desire done, Mr, Van Camp
may be his cousin, but the chances are
that he wouldn't know a bromide from
a blister; and good nurses don't grow
on bushes In [Ilion, nor in Charles-
port, either. There lsn't ono to be
had, so far as I know, and we ces't
walt to send to Augustas or Portland.
The next few days, especially the next
twenty-four hours, are critical.”

Agatha listened Intently, and a
growlng resolution shone In her eyes.

“Would Mrs. Stoddard come, If It
were not for what you sald—about
me?" she asked.

"The Loed only knows, but I think
she would,” repled the poor, Hhar
assed doctor. “She’s always been a
regular Doreas In this neighborhood."”

“Dorecas!” crled Agatha, her anger
again flaring up, "I should say Sap-
phira."

“Oh, now, Susan lsn't 80 bad, when
you once know ler,” urgéd the doc
tor.

Agntha got up and went to the win
dow, tralling her traveling rug after
her, “She shall come—I'll bring her.
And sometime she shall mend her
words about me—but that can wait.
If she will only help to save James
Humbleton's life now! Where does
ehe live? Suddenly, as ehe stood at
the window, she saw an opportunity
"“There's Little Simon down there now
under the trees; and his buggy must
be somewhere near. Wil you stay
here, Doctor Thayer, with Mr, Ham.

She can not possibly know anything
nbout me personnlly.”

The vld doctor thrust his under jaw |
out more belllgerently than aver,
while turning his answer over in his
mind. He took two lengths of the
room before etopping again by
Agathn's alde and looking down on
her

“S8he says it Isn't the money, but
that it's the slight Ifercules put upon
her for leaving the place, our old
home, out of the family. That's one |
thing; but that lsn't the worst. Susan's
orthodox, you know, very orthodox;
and she has a prejudice against your
profession—serving Satan, sho culls
it. She thinks that's what actresses
and opera singers do, though how she
knows anything sbhout it. [ don't sen.”
The grim smile shone in the doctor's
eyes even while he looked, hal?
anxiously, to see how Agathn was tak-
Ing his explination of Mrs, Stoddard's
attitude. Agatha medituted m mo
ment

“If {t's merely & prejudice in the
anbstract pgainst my being an opera |
singer, 1 think she will overcome that
flesides, Mr. Hombleton {8 neither an |
actor nor an opera #lnger; he Isn't
‘surving Satan’"™

‘Well—" the doctor hesitated, and
then went on hastily, with a
show of irritatlon,
get in her views, She disapproves of
the you came here; i you
shouldn't have béen aut in & boat with
two men, and that it's a fudgment f"-rl
gin, your belng drowned, or next door |
to It I'm ‘only saying this, my deary
Miss Agatha, to explain to you why
Susan—"

grent
“Susan's a [t

wny

and rouged sufflelont to cnuse two rod
spots, brighter than they had ever
been in health, to burn on her cheeks
Sho sat up very stralght, facing Doe
tor Thayer's worried gure, and inter
rupted him In tones ringlng with
nngor
“Do you mean to tell me, Doctor
Thayer, that your sleter, the slster of |
my mother’'s lifelong friend, sits In
her house and [magines seandalous
storles about me, when she knows
nothing at all about the facts or :1bnul\
That she thinks 1 was out in a‘
bont alone with two mon? That she
ts mean enough to condemn me with-

e

awful aceldent? Oh, | have no waords!"
And Agintha covered her burning face
with her handa, unable, by moere
mpecch, to express her outraged fesl
ngx,  Dector Thaver edged uneanlly
about Agutha's couch, with a manner
resembling that of a whipped dog
“Why, my dear Miss Agatha, Susan
will cothe round in time. She's not so
bud, really, She'll come round In time,
only Just now we haven't any time to

it Is, but the Lord seems bent on
#hrowing slck men Into women's

——

gpare, Don't feel so badly: Susan 1s
too set in her views—"

But Agatha war enlightened at lasg, | to

otit knowing the first thing about tlual

bluton, while [ go to see your silster?”

“Hadn’t 1 better drive you over to
pea Busan myself? feebly suggested
the doclor

“No, I'll go alone." There was
anger, determination, gunpowder in
Agatha's voles,

“Hut mind you, don't offer her any
money," the doctor warned, as he
watehed bher go down the hall and dis.
appear for an instant in the bedroom
where Jumes Hambleton lay. She
came out almost I|mmedlately and
without a word descended the wide
stalrway, opened the dining-room
door, and called softly to Sallle Kings-
bury

Doetor Thayer returned to the elek-
room. Ten minutes later he heard the
wheols of Little S8imon's buggy rolling
rupidly up the, road in the direction

of Susan Stoddard’'s place,

LCHAPTER XIV.
Susan Stoddard's Prayer.

THere wis poroli, spotlessly
bud, along the front of the
two hydrangens blooming
gorgeotsly In tubs, one on elther side
of the wolik The housa locked new
nd modern, shiny with palut and fur-
i | convenlencea of-
fered Ly the relentless progress of our

a wide

a1

Little Slmon

hond Informed Agatha,
jurlig their short drive, that Deacon
Stoddard achleved  this  “'resl
denpe’ bifore hils death; and

ed that it was the pride
its real treasurs. Even
itha's absorbed and preoccupled
v preésented a swriking contrast

¢ old red house, which had re-
ewived her so graclously into its spa-
pioys  comfort. She marveled that
dovthing so fresh and modish as the
liotiee before her could have eome into
heing in the old town. It was next
10 4 certainty that there was a model
luyndry with set tubs beyond the
Kitehen, and ogqually sure that no old

'
of thg

Lo Ag

hordelialr lounge sulitly  lnvited the
carled traveler to rest.
A cool draft came through the

goreen door. Within, it was cleaner
than anything Agatha had ever seen.
Th alrrall glistened, the polished
(loors shong, A neat bouquet of sweot
neas stood exactly in the center of a
snow-white doily, which wns oxgetly
| in the middle of a shiny, round table.

The very door-mat wag brand new;
| Agatha would never have thought of
wiping her shoes on it,

Aszathe's ring wos answered by o
hall-grown girl, who looked wecared
when she saw a stranger at the door.
Agatha walked Into the parlor, In
sffite of the girl's hesitatlon In Inviting
her, and directed her to say to Mrs,
Stoddard that Miss Redmond, from the
old red house, wished partleularly to
see her, The girl's face assumed an

P .

expreasion of intelligent and eestatic
curlosity.

"Oh!:“ she breathed. Then, “She's
putting up plums, but she can come
out in & few minutes” She could not
g0 without lingering to look st Agatha,
ber wideeyed gaze taking mote of
ber halr, her dress, her hands, her
face. As Agaths became consclous of
the Ingenuous inspection to which she
was subjected, she smiled at the girl
—one of her old, radiant, friendly
smiles

“Run now, end tell Mrs. Stoddard,
there's a good ehlld! And sometime
you must come to see me &t th red
house; will you?"

The girl's face lighted up ax If the
sun had come through & clond. She
smiled at Agatha in return, with a
“Yes" under her breath. Thus are
slaves made,

Left alone Ia the cool, dim parlor,

s0 orderly and spotless, Agatha had a
presentiment of the prajudice of class
and of religion against which she was
about to throw herself. Susan Stod-
dard’'s fanaticlsm was not merely that
of an indlvidual; it represented the
stored-up etrength of hardy, oon-
sclence-driven generntions. The Stod-
dards might bulld themselves houses
with model laundries, but they did not
thereby transfer thelr rteal treasuro
from the incorruptible kingdom. If
they were not ruled by aesthetlp
ideals, nelther were they governed by
thoughts of worldly display. This
fragrant, clean room bespoke charac-
teér and family history. Agatha found
herself ubsently looking down at a
white wax cross, eniwined with wax
flowers, standing uader & glass on
the center-table. It was a strange
plece of handieraft, Its whiteness
wis suggestive of death, not life, and
the curving leaves nnd petals, through
which the vital eap once flowed, were
beAutiful no longer, now that their
day of tender freshness was so Inap
propristely prolonged, As Agatha, with
mind aloof, wondered vaguely at the
ldborlous patience exhibited in  the
wark, her eye cnught sight of an in-
seription molded in the wax pedestal:
“Brother.” Her mind was sharply
hrought back from the impersonal re-
gion of speculation, What she saw
was not merely a sentimental, mis
gulded attempt at art; it was Susan
Stoddard’'s memorial of her brother,
Hercules Thayer—the man who had
so unexpectedly Influenced Agatha's
own life. To Susan Stoddard this wax
crogs wos the gymbel of the compans
lonship of childhood, and of all the
gweel and bitter involved in the Inex-
plicable bond of blood relationship.
Agatha felt more kindly toward her
becnuse of this mute, fantastic me
morial. Bhe looked up almost with her
characteristic friendly smile ns she
heard slow, steady steps coming down
the hall.
The eyes that returned Agatha's
look were not smiling, though they did
not look unkind. They gazed, with-
out embarrassment, as without pride,
into Agatha's face, s If they would
probe at once to the covered springs
of action. Mrs, Stoddard wns a thick.
set woman, rather short, looking to-
ward sixty, with {ron-gray hair parted
in the middle and drawn back In an
old-fashloned, pretty way.

It was to the credit of Mrs. Stod-
dard's breeding that ghe took no no-
tiee of Agatha's pecullar dress, un-
gulted ns it was to any place but the
bedroom, even In the morning. Mrs.
Stoddard hersell was neat as 4 pin In
a cotton gown made for utllity, not
beauty, She stood for an instant with
her clenr, untroubled gaze full upon
Agathn, thon drew forward a chalr
from ita mathematical position ngalnst
the wall. When she gpoke, her volce
wag a surprise, it was so low and deep,
with & resonance lke that of the
‘cello. 1t wne not the voice of a young
woman; It was, rather, & rare gift of
age, telling how beautiful an old wom-
an's speech could be. Moreover, it
carried refinement of birth and oul-
fure, n beauty of phrase and enuncla-
tlon, which would have marked Hher
with distinetion anywhers.,

“How do you do, Miss Redmond 7"

Agatha, standlng by the tabla with
the cross, made no movement toward
the chair. She was not come face to
face with Mrs, Stoddard for the pur-
pose of soclnl visitatlon, but because,
In the warfars of lfe, she had been
gent to the enemy with & message.
That, at least, was Agatha’s point of
view. Officlally, she wns come to plead
with Mrs, Stoddard; personally, she
wing Bot and resentful at her unjust
words. Her reéply to her hostesy' greet-
fug was brief nnd her attitude unbend.
ing

“1 have come to ask you, Mrs, Stod-
dard,” Agntha began, though to her
chagrin, she found heér volce was un-
steady—"1 have come personally to
usk you, Mra, Stoddard, It you will
help us in caring for our friend, who
{s 11l Your brother, Doctor Thayer,
wighes it. It Is a case of life and
death, maybo; and skilful nursing Is
difficult to find"

Agatha's hand, that rested on the
table, was trembling by the time she
finished her (speech; she was vividly
consclous of ¥he panle that had come
upon her nerves at a fresh realization
of tho wall of defense and resistance
which she was attampting to assail.
it spoke to her from Mrs. Stoddard's

cross
with the [mseription, “Brother.” 8he
slowly shook her head, saying again
“No, that work {s not for me. Tha
Lord does not call me there.”
As the two women stood there, with
them,

convictions and resentments, each re-
colled, sensitively, from the other's
touch. But life and the burden life
{mposes were too strong.

“How ean you say, Mrs. Stoddard,
‘that work is not for me,’ when there
is suffering you can relleve, sickness
that you can cure? Iam asking a hard
thing, 1 know; but we will help to
make It as easy as possible for you,
and we are {n great need."

“Should the sarvants of the Lord
falter In doing his work?' Mrs. Stod-
dard's volee intoned reverently, while
she looked at Agatha with her sincere
eyes. “No. He gives streagth to
perform his commands., But sickness
and sorrow and death are on every
hard; to soma it is appointed for a mo-
ment's trial, to othera it |s the wages
of sin. We can not alter the Lord's
decrees.”

Agatha stared at the rapt speaker
with amased eyes, aud presently the
angor sho had felt at Doctor Thayer's
worde rose agaln within her breast,
doubly strong. The doctor had given
but a feeble version of the judgment;
hera was the real volce hurling anathe-
ma, as did the prophets of old, But
even as she listened, she gathered all
her force to combat this sword of
the spirit which had so suddenly risen
against her,

“You are a hard and unjust woman,
to talk of the ‘wages of sin’' What
do you know of my life, or of him
who I8 slek over at the red house?
Who are you, to sit In judgment upon
us™

"I am the humblest of his servants,”
replied Susan Stodderd, and there was
no shadow of hypoerisy In her tones.
She went on, almost sorrowfully:
"Put we are sent to serve and obey
‘Keep yo separate and apart from tha
children of this world !8 his com-
mandment, and I hava no choice but
to ohoy. Besldes,” and she looked up
fearlessly Into Agatba's face, “we do
know about you, It Is spoken of by
all how you follow a wileked and
worldly profession. You can't touch
piteh and not be defiled. The temple
must be purged and emptied of world-
linesa befora Christ can come In.”

Agantha was baffled by the very slm-
plicity and directness of Mrs. Stod-
dard’s words, even though she felt hier |
own texts might ecasily be turned |
against her. But ghe had no heart for
argument, even If It would lead her
to verbal trlumph over her eompan.
fon, Instinetively sha felt that not
thus wns Mra. Stoddard to be won.

“Whatever you mny think about me
or about my professlon, Mra, Stod
dard,” she sald, “you must belleve

FROM ALL OVER THE STATE

Bocne insanc Headd List

Fulton.— Boone county bas the
Srealest nmumber of lnsane patisats
confined in the Fulton State hospital
and will pay the largest amount of
any county Tor the malotennnce of ita
wards for the six monthe beglnniog
July L. The seminnnual list of rtate-
ments prepared shows Booune county
will pay §4,314.70.

Twalin Memorial Not Behind.

Hannibal—Cootrary to a recent an-
nommcement of the Mark Twaln mon-
ument commission that the memorial
to the distinguished humorist would
not be erected and dedicated in Han-
nibal next fall, as originally planned,
indications point to the fact that the
exercises will be held at the sched-
uled time if present efforts for the
closing of the contract terminate fs-
vorably. '

Prisoner Shot by Marshal.
Poplar  Bluff.—Henderson Owen,
aged 28 years, was shot and probably
fatally injured by the gity marshal at
Nealeyville while resisting arrest,
Henderson became mixed up in an af-
fray at a pienic.

Woman Plunges to Her Death, \

Foplar Bluff—Mrs. Marle Coleman
of Trenton, Mo, 4n aeronaut, ‘was
killed when she plunged headfirst 200
feet to the ground, while miaking a
balloon flight at a plenle of the
Knights and Ladies of the Maocca
hees,

Judge H. C. Timmonds Dead,

Kansas Clty—Judge H. C. Tim-
monds, known throughout Missouri aa
# jurist and politician, died at his
home here. Judge Timmonds was
twice an unsuccessful candidate for
the Miggouri supreme court.

Convict's Parole Revoked.,
Jefferson City.—A parole issued by
former Gov. Hadley to Blaine Burnett
was revoked by Gov. Major and Bur-
nett was ordered brought back to the
penitentiary. Burnett had threatened
1o kill his wife.

Swimmer Drowned in Lake.
Blsmarck.—Lee Huff, aged 23, was
wtecldentally drowned in  the [Iron
Mountailn lake near his home. His
lody was recovered. He id survived
by & widow.

Hurled From Buggy, Drowns.

Palmyra—Mrs. Alonzo Cheney, 70
years of age, while returning to her
home at Emerson from a visit at Phil-
adelphia, wae caught in a cloudburst
and drowned In a small branch. Her
horse hecame unmanageable "ag she
refiched the branch and she was
thrown from her buggy.

Clarks Move: Rent Too High.

Washington, I C.—Following his
declavation w few days ago that he |
would not “stand for" an increnge in
his apartment rent, Speaker Clark
moved his family from the fashions

me when | say that Mr. Hambleton
18 free from yvour censurs and worthy |
of your sincerest pralse. He 18 not |
an opera slnger—of that T am con
vinced—"

Susan Stoddard here Interpolated a
gtern “Don't you know?"

able apartment they have occupied at
1600 Avenue of the Presidents, to an
apartment at Congress Hall hotel,

Coal Rates by Zones,
Jeflerson Cliy—The «tite publio
service commirslon began an inauiry

“Llgten, Mra. Stoddard!”™ eried
Agatha'in desperation. "When the |
yacht, the Jeanne I'Are, began to sink
thera was panie and fear evarywhers
While T was olimbing down into one
of the smaller boats, the rope broke
and I fell into the water. I should have
drowned, then and there, If It had no' |
been for this man; for all the rest of |
the ship’s load jumped Into the boats
and rowed awnay to save themselves
He helped me to come ashore, after |
$iad become exhausted by swimming |
He {8 11l and near to death, because |
he risked hig life to save mine. Is noi|
that a heaven:neplred pet?™ |

Mrs. Stoddard's eyeg glistened al
Amatha's tale, which had at last got
behind the older woman's armor. Bul
her aext attack took a form that Aga
tha had not foreseen. In her reveren!
volee, Bo sulted to exhortation, ghe de
manded:

YAnd what will you do with yom
life, now that you have been saved by
the hend of God? Will you dedicate It
to him, whose child you are?"

Agatha, chafing in her heart, paused
a moment bofore she answorad:

“My life has not been without Its
tests of faith and of consclence, Mrs |I
Stoddard; and who of us does nol |
wish, with the despest yearning, tc|
know the right and to do ft?" ‘

“Knowledge comes from the Lord,'
cnme Mra. Stoddard’s words, like az
antiphonal responee in the litany,

“My way has been different from
yours: and It Is n way that would be
difficult for you to understand, poasl
bly. Put yon ghall not condemn me
without reason.'" "

“Ara you going to marry that man
you hava been living with these many
days™' was the next stern Inquiry,

(TD BR CONTINUED.)

: An honest man s not a mers ank
mal; he knows right from wrong, and

Joves the right.

"

-

~ Nogi Ordered to Marry

Japaness Hero Took Brids Practically
at the Command of His Su.
perior Offiger,

The Conntess Nogl was & womap no
foas romarkable In many ways than
her famous husband. The olrcumstan-

<es of her ma) with Nogl, whes
ho was a brilllant younyg officer, are
upusual in the extreme, eapecially in
Japan.,

8he was o daughter of Badayokl
Yoil, and one day she was nitling in
the window of her father’s house In

high officers, n superior of Nogl's and
this officer fell In with the Iden at
ones, saying the mateh would be most
sultable and It was just what Nogl
whould do.

Thes word was given from above to
the young officer, and Nogl practieally
married Miss Yojl at the command of
his superior ofMeer. The unlon turned
out to be an ideal one, as the subse
quent bhistory of the pair and thelr two
brave sons has proved. The Count and
Countess Nogl are regarded by the na-
tion ns the most exemplary couple that
could be found anywhere. She was
evory inch as much » Samural as he
was—Tokyo correspopdence of Lon-

Standard.
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elaborately trimmed suit, & beplumed
hat and pumps. Suoeh things may be
suitable for rare occaslons at lome,
but they find practieally no place In
the odtdoor wardrobe of the well
bred college voman. The plain tail.
ored sult eut ou good lines, & tailored
hat to mateh and neat shoes crents an
Impresaion of quiet good tasts and ap-
propriatenese, This keynote of sim.
plicity should be recognized thropgh.
out her wardrobe. Elaborate chiffon
or nel walsts and fussy neckwear are
of littla use, for a college girl's room
wan nover designed for clothes which
require careful treatment and pro-
teotion from dust.—Leoslie's.

Bmolled u Grafter.
A Boston clubman recently relurn-
ed from & vialt to New York City.
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; Black l;;ettets and White

Former lu Better Becausc It Can Be
Read at a Greater Distance
Than the Latter.

Thera Is a tendeney on the part of
rallronds to adopt signs with white

realizing that the black letter on &
white background Is easier o read
and can be seen at & greater dis-
tance. This follows in an Interesting
way from the structure of the retina
of the eye.

The impression of a letter at the
Hmit of vislon is recelved on the
onds

letters on a hisck background, mot |1y

nerves on the dividing adge botween
any black and white area transmil
the seénmation of light so that al
white lines and white areas appeas
wider and all black lUnes and biack
areas appear narrower than thay real
hra.

Black letters grow thinner at the
Iimit of viglon and are still recognis
able, while at the same distance

| was plowing cori on the farm of his

whether the commission hes power to
cgtab. gh coal rutes by zoues ko thut
nilnes noarest the marke! may not be
ahle by reagon of thelr locsrtion to se
cure a monopoly fn the sile of eoval
and shut out taelr competitors,

One Crop Pays for Missouri Farm.,

Cassville—R. H. Hazelwood pur
chnged a 40-acre farm six miles north
of here lust year, paying $400 for it,
Thizs year he raised three acres of
strawberries and the proccede f[rom
the three acres of berries pald for the
ontire 40 acres,

Youth Sentenced to 20 Years.
Boonville.—Ear]l Easter, the reform
gchool boy, who assaulled John Cart-
ner, & Cooper county farmer, with a
cluby and knife, inflicting serious
wounds, was given 20 years In the
penitentiary here,

Lightning Kills Farmer.
Marble HIlL—Charles 8hell, 27
yveare old, and the horse he was driv.
Ing were killed by lightning when he

fatherinlaw, ¢, N. Zimmerman, n
mile west of here, i

5

Granby Editor Dies in Joplin,
Joplin—~John Dautrich, 40 years
old, editor of the Granhy Miner, &
Weekly newspaper published in Grap.
by, Mo, was found dead In a room-
inghouse here, Dautrich was on his
way home from St Louls,

Slayer Gets Twelve Years.
Boonville—John L. Jones of Be.
dalla was convicted here of murder In
tha second . degree and given 12 years
in the penitentinry. Jones ‘waa
bharged with the murder of Akina M.

Mackey on November 12, 1911,

¢ Missourl Merchant Bulcide.

Kansns Clty.—J. D. Todd, 456 years
old, n maerchant of Marceline, Mo.,
committed sulelde here at the home of
Jobm F. Osborne, a ward school prin-
aipal, by outting als throat and wrists
with a rasor.

Another Rohan Wil Flled.

Warrensbhurg—Ward R, Case, an at-
torney from Jumestown, Tenn., filed o
the protate court at Warrensburg,
Mo., another will in the now famoun
Rohan enss. Ward says he {8 the at-
torney for & nephew of Rohan.

ittt aal

Not - Unreasonable.

“®oy waniled for snusaged,” runs an
ansouncement In & butcher's shop at
Hrrleaden. It sounds ppetizing—
ye: a0 doubt a boy 1s - proper ac-
complimemted for the hed.—Lon-

Actlons speak no louder than some
A AR S S o

The Jove of money proves that the
world s full of rooters.

————

To Prevent Blood
Iy at onée the wondsrful old re DR
8 ANTISEPTIC HEALING OIL, &
surgical dressing thst relleves paln haals
Bt the sama time. 35¢, Ebc, $1.00,

Some people will allow you to take
their part, and then expect you to re-
turn it.

Sealskin coats are fashionable with
women nowadays, but In Eve's time
it was different.

Of Course.
“Phen you don't like s folding af-
falr?”
“] 4o mol. It's trouble enough at
night to undress yourself without
having to undress the bed.”

l'.'nn:Ino u.m rnr: e of
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Bignature of p
In Use For Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Cabtoris

Worldly Advice,

"Equivocal advice, that," sald Sen-
ator Hitchcock In a tariff argument.
“S8uch advice can be taken in two
ways, It's like the advice of Rown-
dar,
“A youth told Rowndar that he was
passionately in love with a parior
muaid eleven years his senior.

*‘She's all the world to me, said
the youth. “What would you advise
me to do?

“‘See a little more of the world, old
chap, Rowndar replied.”

Honoring Journalists,

Journallsm, In the wider sense,
should be satisfied with its share In
the honorary degrees which Glasgow
university is to confer this month. Of
gix men who will recelve the honor-
ary degree of LL.D, one I8 L. P. Jacks,
editor of the Hibbert Journal, and one
is George Saunders, the London Times"
Paris correspondent. Mr. Jacks also
18 professor of philosophy in Man-
chester college, England, but It Is no
donbt in recoguition of the influence
of the Hibbert Journal that he i8 to be
honored. He already has besn honor
ed by Oxford and Harvard.

Early Wall Paintings.

It 12 probable that the earliost wall
palntings were those of the Tgyp-
tlang. Those people employed a dis-
temper containing dissolved gum and
their prineipal pigments were white
chalk, a vegetable yellow ochre. Hthi-
oplan c¢innibar, blue powdered glass
stained with copper ‘and chargoal
black., The walls of Assyrian and
Babylonian dwellings were treated
in much the same way, and the prac-
tiee was certainly In vogue in Assyria.
It has been belleved that the Greeks
understood true frescoe work, appar-
ently on the strength of & phrase oc-
curring In Plutarch, "to paint on a wet
ground.” Vitruvius also speaks of
& wet ground and =says that colors
placed on a surfape so prepared are
characterletle of true frescoe work.

Stung.

The two men who occupled the
geat directly in frout of the little man
in the passenger conch were chuckling
over a mysterious pamphlet. They
would read a few paragraphs and say:
“Gee, aln't this hot stuff!” Theu they
would turn a page and laugh,

“This s the splelest stulf [ ever
read,” sald one of the readers.

The little man's curiosity got the
best of him, and he quietly stood up
s0 he could get a glimpse of the spicey
reading matter. He took a look and
sat down and kicked himself. The
legend on the pamphlet read:

“Normal Composition of Various
Red Peppers, Department of Agricul-
ture, Washington, D. C."

Source of Strength,

We do not flatter ourselves that the
Intellect of our time, judged by the
power of individuals, 1&g exceptionally
great. No doubt, men of communding
genius are still with us, but they are
nol more numerous or mors original
than In former times, What then s
the peculiarity that has produced such
greal results? In my oplnion what
has been accomplished is due in great
purt to the spread of higher education,
which has evolved an army of compe-
tent Investigators posscssing enthusi-
agm [or research which now, for the
firat time, is led into useful paths by
the few great’ minds, whose powers
thug recelve a wider range and be
come more productive. It Is In this
that our great d#trength lies.~Prof.
Arthur Schuster In Sclence.

CUBS FoOD
They Thrive on Grape-Nuts.

Healthy babies don't ery and the
wellnourished baby thal ls fed on
Grape-Nuts s never a. crying haby.
Many babies who cannot take any
other food rellsh the perfect food,
Grape-Nuts, and get well,

“My baby was given up by three
doctors who sald that the condensed
milk on which I had fed her had
ruined the child's stomach. One ot
the doctors told nie that the only
thing to do would be to try Grape-
Nuts, 50 I got pome and prepared it as
follows: 1 soaked 11§ tablespoonfuls
in one pint of cold water for half an
hour, then I strained off the liquid and
mixed 12 tesspoonfils of thisg strained
Grape-Nuta julee with six teaspoonfuls

of rich milk, put in'a pinch of salt and

a little sugar, warmed it and gave it
to baby every two hours.

“In this simple, easy way I saved
baby's life and bave bullt her up to a
strong, healthy child, rosy and laugh-
ing. The food must certainly be'

t to have such a wonderful

thils. 1 can truthfully say I think
is the best food In the world to

raise dellicate bables on and Is also &

dellclous healthful food for grown-ups

a8 we have discoversd In our family.™

Grapa-Nuta (s equally valuable to the
strong, healthy man or woman, It

fec
a8
it

‘stands for the true theory of health.

“There's a reason,” and it ia

‘In the littls book, “The Road lo Well-

ville,” in pkgs. .
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